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AN UNEVEN GAME. 


The Russian Rapscallion has no windows of his own, and he can afford to throw stones at the house of the Respectable Briton. 





























150 


PUC kK. 





OFFICE: Nos. 21&23 WARREN STREET, 
NaevV YoRsk. 
PusiisHeD Every WepnNEsDayY. 
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

(United States and Canada ) 

One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, 


One Copy, for 13 weeks, - - - a 
(/ugland and ald Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) 


= £85 





One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - + + - 2 = = = $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, + + 2 2 2 + = 3-vu 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, = + + 2 2 2 = 1.50 
BT INCLUDING POSTAGK, “@O 
Unper tue Anristic Cuanck or - - JOS. KEPPLEK 


A. SCHWAKZMANN 
H.C. BUNNER 


Bustnuss-MANnacurn - + + = 


Enivor - - - 
IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
295" The date printed on the wrapper of each puper de- 
notes the time when the subscription expires, 





aa We cannot undertake to return Rejected Com- 
aa munications. We cannot undertake to send 
43> postal-cards to inquiring contributors. We 
a@ cannot undertake to pay attention to stamps 
aa@> or stamped envelopes. We cannot undertake 
#ar to say this more than one-hundred-and-fifty 
a@ times more. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


uriously-minded people have long dic- 
cussed the question: “ Shall we ever have 

an absolute aristocracy in America?” ‘The 
time has come, seemingly, when that question 
may be answered with a positive Yes. We 
shall nave an aristucracy, pure and simple; it 
is already in process of formation. In its em- 
bryonic form it is not readily recognized. Peo- 





ple are accustomed, looking at the perfected | 


and polished-off aristocracies of the world, to 


think that they came into being in a state of | 


complete development —that they never grew, 
but just happened. ‘This is an error. 
tocracies were built up precisely as ours is being 
built up. ‘They may have been founded years 
ago; but they were founded on the principle 
which underlies the one we are now construct- 
ing. ‘The builders’ methods are not to-day 
quite what they were a thousand years ago; 
but the structural scheme is the same. 
# 


In the good old days, when the people of 
this world were more sharply divided into the 
two great classes of robbed and robbers, the 
strongest men, physically, came more promptly 
to the top of the human heap. In any given 
region there would be, say, a dozen men of 
nearly the same muscular ability, who were 
stronger than their neighbors. ‘These twelve 
men did not quarrel among themselves. ‘There 
would have been no profit in it. ‘They lived 
in peace with each other, and divided their 
fellow-cauntrymen among them, It was a pleas- 
ant and amicable arrangement for everybody 
but the fellow-countrymen. 


* 
* * 


Then each one of these strong men took a 
mountain for his headquarters. By and by they 
built houses on the mountains, and then they 
called themselves barons. If a baron was ener- 
getic, by the time lie died he had the country 
about his mountain pretty well under subjection, 
the inhabitants disciplined and properly accus- 
tomed to paying their regular tribute. After 
the baron’s death, his son became a baron, and 
kept up the estate, the family dignity and the 
business. ‘he son, of course, succeeding to an 
invoice of subjugated vassals, did not have to 
work so hard as his poor old father had worked. 
He had leisure to cultivate refining arts and 
graces. fis son cultivated them still further. 
And now, in the latter half of the nineteenth 
century, the descendant of the original baron 
nas got the science of loafing down to a fine 
point. With the descendants of the other barons, 
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POLICeEMAN.—‘‘ Well, Mr. Soaker, seems t’ me yer up early this mornin’. 





, 


MR. SOAKER (whose wife refused lo open the door last night).—** Yesh (hic), doctor ’dvised me (hic) 


t? drink pure fresh (hic) milk every mornin’. 


I’m waitin’ (hic) for the milkman.” 











he forms an aristocracy. ‘That is the way aris- 
tocracies are made. 
# 


* * 
Our American barons use more subtlety, and 


_ avail themselves of various modern impreve- 





ments in establishing their aristocracy; but 
their work is only the more sure and rapid. 
They do not divide the people among them; 
but use them jointly and in common. ‘Thus 
one citizen serves for the use of many barons. 
This plan is a great improvement on the old 
one, so far as the barons are concerned. And 
nowadays there is no living on uncomfortable 
mountains, and no hard manual labor with 
battle-axe and club. ‘The fastnesses of the barons 
are called “corporations” and ‘ companies.” 
* 


* * 

They do not wring tribute from the citizen 
by means of the rack and the thumb-screw. 
They take his money by process of law—-the 
law which the citizen made for himself. They 
do not call themselves barons; they are modest 
and quiet in their tastes, and they have been 
known to object to being called Monopolists. 
Otherwise, they are founding their aristocracy 
much as did the good barons of old. Of course 
they have to work very hard, and they have 
little time for self-culture. 
taining stray foreigners of distinction, they can 
not very well get chances to study models of 
good-brceeding and refinement. But the next 
generation will change all that. The people 
have got into the way of paying their tribute; 
they are too supine by nature ever to rise in 
revolt, and they will go on for generations sup- 
porting the descendants of the monopolists of 


| to-day, while the descendants polish themselves 


up. Oh, yes, we shall have an American Aris- 
tocracy. 
* 
* * 

The modern Jew of Jerusalem who hammers 
his head against Solomon’s Wall, and wails for 
afflicted Israel, does so in order that he may 
pass around the hat and collect coppers from 
interested tourist spectators. The performance 
may be painful and ridiculous; but it is “ busi- 


Except by enter-. 





ness.” ‘There is that much reason and excuse 
for it. 
blaniac partisan; for the hammering of sore 
blaniac heads against the dead wall that shuts 
the blaniac-out from office, there is neither rea- 
son nor excuse. It doesn’t hurt the wall, and 
it cannot improve the head. It will bring nei- 
ther applause nor pennies. ‘That sort of show 
may pay in Jerusalem; but it is bound to be 
unpopular in Republican America. It is fool- 
ish, it is unpatriotic, it is out of keeping with 
the spirit of the people. Besides, it is a bad 
show. It isn’t even funny. 


* 
* * 


One thing ought to be remembered, in all 
discussion of the Anglo-Russian complications. 
In the struggle that is now going on, and that may 
soon take on a more serious phase, it must not 
be forgotten that England, whatever her faults 
and follies, represents the side of civilization; 
and that Russia represents the side of barbarism. 
There is order and discipline in Russia; but it 
is the order and discipline of barbaric despot- 
ism. The Russian is an orderly citizen. When 
you throw a man down and sit on him he is 
apt to be orderly. Russia cannot be called a 
civilized state. She has no interests in common 
with other nations which are bound in the bonds 
of civilization. She gives nothing to the world; 
she sits apart, wrapped in her cloak of medizeval 
ignorance. If this trouble comes to actual war, 
the world should sincerely hope that England 
will let a little daylight into the dark realm of 
the Czar. 





PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 

It is with feelings of pride, not unmingled with the keen- 
est pleasure, that Puck arises to remark that he will 
shortly be on deck with a new volume of his PICKINGS. 
He wishes to state that this is not a fresh edition of the 
PIcKINGs FROM Puck printed twe years ago, It is of the 
vintage of 1885, and is brimful of pictures and sketches 
that have never before been republished. PICKINGS FROM 
Puck will flash across the literary horizon on or about 
May 15th, and will be visible in all parts of the worid 
for at least two or three years. About May 15th will be 
the time to smoke your glass in a brier-wood pipe in an- 
ticipation of this grand astronomico-comico event. 

Price twenty-five cents. 











But for the wail of the irreconcilable - 
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SPRING ON THE FARM. 


The season has again arrived when the 
cheerful granger hies him afield to commune 
with Nature in her more genial moods, and to 
consign to the loamy embraces of the soil the 
prolific potato and the long-eared maize. As 
he looks abroad upon the smiling expanse of 
woodland and meadow, and suffers his eye to 
follow the fleecy clouds sailing in the ocean of 
sunlight above, his spirit swells with joy, and he 
enters upon a mental calculation as to the com- 
parative producing powers of the Early Rose 
and the Burbank’s seedling. 

The latter, he concludes, is of too retiring a 
disposition, and produces too few to the hill, to 
compare with its exuberant and watery rival. 
He smiles as he calculates the profits which will 
accrue from every bushel of the neatly sliced 
tubus, which he has so carefully prepared for 
the ministry of Nature. The voice of the turtle’s 
next-door neighbor, the bull-frog, wakes no 
poetical response within his soul, as he whacks 
the off-horse with the hoe, and goes bouncing 
across the field with the potato-baskets dancing 
about his feet. 

All the morning long the gladsome granger 
labors with planter and hoe. 
soil is in his nostrils and upon his garments, 
and his feet grow heavy with the voluntary con- 
tributions of mother earth. At noon he starts 
like the war-horse at the bray of the trumpet, 
as the hoarse toot of the dinner-horn is wafted 
across the fields, and, dropping the instruments 
of agriculture as Cincinnatus dropped the plow- 
handles when summoned by the couriers from 
Rome, he claps his steeds to chariot and sniffs 
the battle from afar. Nature in vain appeals 
to him with her myriad voices; he lingers not. 
Arrived at the back porch with his “hired 
help,” the tin wash-dish is dug out from behind 
the wood-pile, where it has lain all winter, a tub 
of soft-soap is broached, and in turn the stal- 
wart sons of the soil divest themselves of the 
evidences of their family relationship. 

Meanwhile the fragrant pork has been ac- 
quiring that rich brown tinge which marks the 











| , ; ' 
consummation of its palatableness, and the milk- 





gravy, mottled with streaks of grease, swims in 
the earthenware bowl. , Now to the feast. Fill 
high the foaming tankard with the acidulated 
cider, and let joy and the potato-dish go round. 
The good housewife, with cheeks flushed red 
as the coals over which she has been bending, 
slices the-shuge loaf of bread in sections that 
would crush an ordinary stomach, and deals 
them right and left with unstinted hand. ‘The 
balmy air of spring steals in at the open window, 
and gently dallying with the farmer’s fluttering 
shirt-sleeves, sows the seeds of rheumatism 
broadcast through his stalwart frame. 

There is a wealth of poetry in country life, 
in the spring-time of the year. Besides the 
allurements of the field, there are a thousand 
and one inferior charms which cluster about 
the granger’s home-life. ‘There is the setting 
hen to be branded with the traditional red rag; 
and five or six litters of kittens to be drowned. 
There are the young pigs to be tenderly 
watched and rescued from the rolling pro- 
clivities of the sow-mother, ‘Lhere are the 
calves to be fed, and the lambs to be nursed, 
and the hens’ eggs to be hunted up in all sorts 
of inaccessible places; and any quantity ot 


Tiscali af tee | poetical tasks of a kindred nature, which sound 
| a great deal better in rhyme than they do in 


prose, 
And yet, after all, the farmer’s life is not one 


unending hey-day-—at least, not until July comes, | 


He has his cares and troubles, like all other 
mortals; and one of the chief of these is that 


| he did not leave the farm, while too young to 


know any better, and apprentice himself to a 
grocer at fifty cents a week. 
PAUL PASTNOR. 





Nor a Licut Marrer.—‘“‘ How did you get 
in ?”? asked Gimlet. 

“T rang the bell,” replied Auger, 

“It must have been very dark, 
strike a light ?” 

“No,” replied Auger: “it felt more like a 
door.” . 


Did you 
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gentleman just put them up? It’s awfully easy.” 
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“WEAKER SEX” 


THE DEMORALIZATION OF THE DUDE). 


Vassak GRADUATE.—‘ These are the dumb-bells I used last term in our gymnasium; won’t one of you 


Puckerings. 


ONELY I AM at the board- 
ing-house table 

When the strawberries 
are all dealt out 
lo Nora and Mary and 
Lulu and Mabel, 

Who fairily ogle and 
pout, 










/ 
#/, \Ne ’ve had them at sev- 
By, eval dinners already, 
Yj, Three apiece and a 
/ ¢ spoonful of cream, 
“ And it really makes me 
* most sad and unsteady, 
And brings back 
Love’s earliest dream, 
iF ob 
The delicate flavor brings back times departed, 
When I to a restaurant went, 
And spent upon berries for Maud the light-hearted 
My last continental red cent. 


These berries bring back her bright eyes and her features, 
And dear matinées in the spring, 

When I was as gay as the gay-feathered creatures 
That among the white blossoms did wing, 


Oh, hurry, oh, hurry, my weazened landlady, 
And bring me your old telescope, 

That I may observe all these berries so shady, 
And dream of my Love’s early hope. 


Oh, let me observe them before they all vanish 
To mean little roseate pills, 

And [ all my thoughts of the present will banish, 
And think not about all life’s ills. | 


And while I am thinking, and free from all sorrow, 
You with these mean pellets may make 
A line for the kitchen, and convert them to-morrow 
Right into a soggy short-cake. 
“FLATTERY 1S counterfeit money,” says a 
writer. Yet, we believe, very few persons are 
ever arrested for dealing in it, 


“'THE Most bloodthirsty lion quails and re- 
treats before a woman,” according to a natural 
historian. We publish this as a pointer for 
Russia, eee 

THERE 1s considerable difference between 
James D. Fish and the popular Arabian Nights 
story, “The Forty Thieves.” It is a difference 
of exactly thirty-nine. 


Ir 1s suggested that Charles A. Dana write 
the heretofore unwritten history of Lincoln’s 
administration. Of late Mr, Dana has devoted 


| himself principally to natural history. 





“TF MORE care is not taken,’ exclaims an 
excited contemporary: “somebody will break 
into our State’s-prison and steal everything of 
value.” We ought not to confine things of value 
in our State’s-prisons, ‘They were not built for 
that purpose, we believe. 


No, SALINA, a durbar is not a council of war. 
A durbar is a sort of political caucus where the 
delegates promise to do all they can for one 
party, and then go away and see how much 
they can get for selling out to the other side. 
The Afghans learned the art of holding durbars 
from Mr. Benjamin Fly Butler and the People’s 
Party. 


A BASE-BALL PLAYER at Indianapolis fell in a 
fit the other day, and seriously injured a spec- 
tator. That is all right as far as it goes; but 
we fear it will accomplish no permanent bene- 
fit. What this country needs is for half-a- 
dozen base-ball players to violently explode and 
kill, mutilate and maim several hundred spec- 
tators. A few such accidents as this might have 
a beneficial effect. 
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PUCK. 





PAN AND THE POET. 


THE POET. 
Blown as the sands with a sea-god’s breathing 
Hither and yon in the dusk of the day, 
Over the fields and the sea-foam seething, 
Out of the land to the dimpled bay— 





Hungering e’en as a heart asunder 
‘Yorn from the soul its beat- 
ing knows, 
1) Wandering seaward, still I wonder 
If no thing perfect in this 
world grows. 










AY 





O great Pan! is the world 
all dreary? 
Is there no perfect thing | 
to be— 
Something to plant in a 
heart so weary, 
To blossom and bloom 
too fair to see? 


5% 


eZ 


PAN. 
Young man, I beg that you ’Il remember 
I have made one lasting rule; 
One thing ’s perfect from Jan. to December— 
You ’re one yourself—a perfect fool. 
W. J. HENDERSON. 








A TREACHEROUS MEMORY. 


“T used to be extremely forgetful,’ remarked 
the Colonel the other evening to a medical ac- 
quaintance: “I might say that it was a disease 
with me. I believe the doctors recognize it as 
a malady now-a-days, and treat it with medi- 
cines and mechanical appliances; but in my 
younger days there were no reliefs known, It 
first appeared in me when I was quite young. 
My mother got into the habit of sending me 
down-town after various things required about 
the house. As her habit grew I began to for- 
get trifling commissions. For instance, if Ll was 
sent after eggs and coffee, I would forget the 
eggs, and in the course of time | acquired the 
reputation of being unreliable. You can im- 
agine how this galled a sensitive nature; it 
nearly drove me distracted; but, strange as it 
may appear, | grew steadily worse, until after 
awhile { was never intrusted with anything re- 
quiring the slightest use of the remembering | 
faculties, 

“In school I was never called upon to recite 
my lessons. It would have.been quite useless, 
for I should never have been able to give the 
correct response until hours after the recitation. 
When I returned from church no one ever 
thought of inquiring what the text was, and in 
the course of time friends of the family learned 
that it was useless to ask about the weather or 
inquire after the state of my health, for I might 
answer that I was ill when I was perfectly 
healthy, or vice versa. Of course this had its 
advantages, but it had its disadvantages, too. 

“ When I became a young man, my parents 
arranged to have me meet a charming young 
woman who united all that wealth and beauty 
can bestow. ‘lo make our acquaintance the 
more agreeable, she became enamored with me. 
One evening I took her out for a drive. Ah! 
such a perfect night! It wasin June, sir. We 
rode out on a delightful country road, over the 
hills beside the loveliest lake in the world. I 
was in an ecstasy of bliss. My fair companion 
was not less moved, 

“«lt is a beautiful night, George, she mur- 
mured. She had never called me by that name 
before: ‘I shouid like to ride always on such a 
night as this.’ 

“Ot course, 1 assented to the proposition, 

“Tf I could only ride with you, George,’ 
she repeated: ‘how much I should enjoy it!’ 

“TI said that it would be nice, and I remarked 
something about hoping that 1 should have the 
pleasure at some future time. 

‘After a few more remarks of a similar char- 














acter, 1 drove her home. Several hours later I 


happened to think that this ride would have 
been the proper time to have proposed to her. 
1 cursed my miserable memory because I had 
forgotten to do so earlier. I determined, how- 
ever, not to postpone it any longer. But it was 
too late. ‘The next day she sailed for Europe. 
Every one said it was done through pique, and 
I guess they were right, as she married her 
coachman inside of a year. So you see I have 
found my defective memory rather an expen- 
sive luxury.” 

‘“‘T should say so,”’ replied the Doctor. 

“ After my discouraging experience with this 
young lady, it was with great difficulty that 1 
summoned up courage enough to make any 
more advances in the way of matrimony.  Fi- 
nally | managed to secure an introduction to the 
daughter of Mr. Gold, the millionaire. 
was not preity, but she was rolling in wealth, 
and soon became devotedly attached to me. I 
invited her to go to a grand ball at Mrs, Sil- 
ver’s with me. 
fair, and I intended to make use of it to de- 
clare my love. 
that I would be accepted. 
more than once given me to understand that 
she was mine for the asking. 

“| attired myself in my finest garments that 


evening, and ten o’clock saw me in Mrs. Sil- | 
| | don’t believe that I should ever have remem- 


ver’s handsome parlors. I had a remarkably 
enjoyable time, I danced in nearly every set, 
and was a favorite wherever I went. It was 
nearly daylight before I reached my home. 1 
bounded up-stairs lightly. On my dressing- 
case I found a note addressed to me in Miss 
Gold’s handwriting. I opened it, and what do 
you suppose I learned? 1 had entirely forgot- 
ten to,take her to the ball! I had never thought 
of her from the moment I left home until I got 
back. ‘he note was very cold, but not more 
so than my heart. Of course, that ended my 
chances there.” 

“Well,” interrupted the Doctor: “1 should 
have thought this would have cured you of 
your bad memory. It was a severe lesson.” 

“ Yes,’ continued the Colonel: ‘but it did 
not. It was a severe lesson, though, but not as 
much so as one I learned a few months later.” 

* What was that ?” 





It was to be a magnificent af- | 


She | 


I hadn’t the slightest doubt | 
Indeed, she had | 





| so mortified in all my life. 





“I had for a partner a rich young man who 
had just been left a fortune of nearly a million 


dollars. We started a stock-broker’s business 
together. I had been engaged in this business 


for several years, and furnished the experience, 
while he contributed the capital. One day we 
had a contract on hand which called for the 
expenditure of seven hundred and fifty thou- 
sand dollars, cash. We drew out all the money 
we had in bank, sold all our bonds and securi- 
ties, and I took the money and started for the 
office where the business was to be transacted. 
But here my treacherous memory again inter- 


fered. I absolutely forgot all about the con- 
tract. I even forgot that I had such a large 


sum of money in my possession, I remem- 
bered that I had some pleasant acquaintances 
in Canada, and I thoughtlessly took the train 
for that country.” 

“ What did your partner do? What became 
of the contract ?”? interrupted the Doctor. 

“That was the most unfortunate part of the 
whole transaction. You see, I had entirely for- 
gotten to inform him of my Canadian address, 
and he was, therefore, unable: to remind me of 
the business transaction. So it fell through. 
I went to Montreal, and there | met so many 
nice people that ail thoughts of ‘:ome, my part- 
ner and business were driven out of my mind. 


bered them again but for one little occurrence. 
It is wonderful what trifling things will serve 
to recall the past and awaken one’s memory.”’ 

* What was it ?” 

“It was a letter from a lawyer of this city. 
At first I could not remember what he referred 
to. Finally it broke on me, and I never was 
If it had not been 
for this 1 might have been in Canada still.” 

“ What did he say ?” 

“He wrote, ‘Come home. Partner dead. 
Claim outlawed.’ ” BENJAMIN NorRTHROP. 








“THE YOUNGER the girl, the more pliant the 
tongue and the more ready her speech,”’ is the 
statement of a philosopher. Is this intended as 
a matrimonial boom for the old maids? 








PEOPLE’S IDEAS WILL DIFFER. 
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First TRAMP (0 second ditto).—‘* What a shame for any one to have such a number of dogs and 


not keep them chained up!” 


[N. B.—The dogs look thoroughly unconcerned, but they know their business thoroughly. } 




































































PUCK. 








PARK.—AN EPISODE. 


This is a person known among his 
acquaintances as ** Ilungry Mike.” 











THIS STYLE—— 


It was midnight in the editorial-rooms of our 





| a second an ambulance had turned the corner, 
| and before the policeman could put down his | 


| glass in the adjacent bar-room, the mangled 


E. C., the daily ———-. At their desks sat the | 


three city-editors, rapidly condensing three- 
page articles into three-line items. Forty-four 
college-graduates evolved copy at the long 
tables in just sufficient quantity to please the 
office-cat’s relentless maw. On the stairs out- 
side could be heard the dramatic critic and 
sporting-editor as they crawled slowly up on 
all fours to deliver accounts of their evening’s 
assignments. From an adjoining room could 
be heard the angry snort of the musical-editor, 
as he hunted through the cyclopedia and the 
“History of the Great Composers” for fine 
thetoric and delicate description. Now and 
then a “devil”? would flash in and out of the 
great sanctum with a “ growler,” filled and un- 
filled respectively. A hand-organ, goaded to 
desperation by a solitary Italian in Park Row, 
moaned out “Home, Sweet Home’? to the 
sleeping tramps in the park, while from a 
neighboring saloon came the rich melody of 
clinking glasses and breaking plates. 

Suddenly from the great sanctum came the 
crash of broken furniture and shattered win- 
dow-panes. A wild shriek rent the air, and a 
quivering human body was hurled headlong to 
the street below. Ere it reached the sidewalk 
a city-editor had touched an electric bell. In 





corpse had disappeared in the darkness of the | 


night. -It was the 


with the Ode to Spring, 
tm “6 66) 66 66 May, 
s¢ «¢ European War Poem, 
1 ‘ with the Joke on the Plumber, 
| 4unny-man< « 4 6 46 6¢ Seal-skin, 
“ce “e é 


os 6s Spring- § Chicken, 
? Lamb. 
Note.—This style is now very popular with 
rural,‘suburban and even urban readers. We 
are ready to supply it by the yard to- enter 
prising journalists. For trade-rates, apply to 
Business-Editor of Puck. W. E. S. F. 





A WEALTHY LADY wants tu prolong the life | 


of her sixteen-year-old poodle-dog, and thinks 
of taking it to Paris for a change. We may re- 
mark, if it is not too late, that she is liable to 
make a grave mistake. If she wants to lengthen 
the life of her pet, let her black one of its eyes, 
cut off its tail short, clip one of its ears, half- 
starve it, break two of its ribs, mash one of its 
feet, tie a tin can to the remnant of its tail, and 
start it down the street. Dogs that are treated 
like that never die, They live even longer than 
popular actresses. 


And this is how he was justly punished. 


FREE LUNCH. 





| 





| ‘How pip you make this chicken-pie?” 
asked the customer of the restaurant proprietor. 
« First, I used five chickens—” 
“Chickens ?” interrupted the customer: 
“what a strange way to make chicken-pie!” 
“That is not strange at all,’’ replied the pro- 
prietor: ‘I guess you don’t know much about 
cooking.” 
| ©I may not know much about cooking,” 
responded the customer: “ but Iam pretty well 
posted on restaurant chicken-pie.”’ 





| ONE or the twelve hundred laws regulating 
| the French press is centuries old, and threatens 
the proof-reader with death for even one blun- 
der. In those good old days an editor did not 
confront the proof-reader with the last edition 
of the paper and question him reproachfully. 
| He merely complained to the authorities, and 
| the next day there would be a new funeral- 
| notice in the death columns, a new obituary on 
| the local page, and a new proof-reader in the 
| composing-room. 

“* Moses was the meekest man,” says an ex- 
| change. Moses may have been the meekest 
| man, but that was years ago, The meekest man 
| alive to-day is the manager of the Woman With 
| the Iron Jaw. He is also her husband. 
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THE HOUSE THAT 
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This is the Mortar used in the House that Buddensiek 
Built. 





This is Greed, the Contractor, a wily old Rat, who 
supplied the Mortar used in the House that Buddensiek 
Built. 


This is the Dog who will worry the Cat who caught 
the Rat whe supplied the Mortar used in the House that 
Buddensiek Built. 





BUDDENSIEK BUILT. 


| 








But this is the Cow with a crumpled Horn. who will 
toss the Dog who will worry the Cat who caught the 
Rat who supplied the Mortar ,used in the House that 
Buddensiek Built. 


* 





This is a Widow all forlorn, who depends on the Cow 
with the crumpled Horn to toss the Dog who worried 
the Cat who caught the Rat who supplied the Mortar 
used in the House that Buddensiek Built. 





This is a Juryman, all shaven and shorn, taking 
comfort to the Widow all forlorn who depended on the 
Cow with the crumpled Horn to toss the Dog who wor- 
ied the Cat who caught the Rat who supplied the Mor- 
tar used in the House that Buddensiek Built. 
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And this is the Cock who will crow in the morn to 
cheer the Juryman, atl shaven and shorn, taking com- 


fort to the Widow all forlorn who depended on the Cow | 


with the crumpled Horn to toss the Dog who worried the 
Cat who caught the Rat who supplied the Mortar used 
in the House that Buddensiek Built. 


IDYLLIC. 





The season for fishing is here once more, 
And the small boy eagerly looks 

For the rod he used the summer before, 
And his line, and sinkers, and hooks. 


To the angle-worm’s haunt he sallies out, 
And rapidly plies the spade 

Till he’s dug up enough to capture about 
All the fish that ever were made. 


He reaches the babbling brooklet’s shore, 
His heart is as light as air, 

It worries him not that his clothes he tore; 
IIe *Il be punished, but he ¢¢ don’t care.” 


He fishes in silence from morn to night, 
In a blissful unconscious state, 
With never a doubt that his mouth ’s the right 





Receptacle for the bait. 
L. ARCY. 








| A NIGHT AT THE OPERA. 


| A Sketch of the New Régime at the Academy of Music. 


Mr. Tom MecNickle walked leisurely out of 
' the Jim Fisk restaurant last evening, and started 
for the opera at the Academy of Music. He 
bought a ticket of a ticket-speculator on the 
sidewalk for thirteen cents, which was three 
cents more than the regular price, and entered 
the temple of opera where Patti and Campanini 
have so often sung. An usher in a claw-ham- 
mer coat showed Mr. MecNickle to a seat in 
the orchestra in the fourth row from the stage. 
Mr. McNickle sat down, and noticing some ac- 
quaintances in the gallery and in the second 
balcony, bowed to them right and left. 

The curtain had scarcely gone up when Mr. 
McNickle saw a lady in a red shawl in one of 
the boxes. He was much attracted by her 
pretty face and graceful figure. She was look- 
ing at the stage through a telescope. Mr. Mc- 
Nickle turned his eyes away from her and saw 
a party “working the growler”’ in one of the 
proscenium-boxes. He was about to glance 
toward the girl again, when a man came down 
the aisle peddling collar-buttons, which he sold 
at three for five cents, opera prices. Mr. Mc- 
Nickle bought ten cents’ worth of collar-buttons 
and a pair of cuffs. He then glanced toward 
the box in which he had seen the girl in the 
red shawl. She had her telescope leveled di- 
rectly upon him. 

He went out into the foyer when the curtain 
fell and smoked his clay-pipe. ‘The graceful 
girl in the red shawl haunted him. Several 
opera-goers were talking about how many brick 
they could carry to the top of a six-story build- 
ing in nine hours, One man was speaking of 
the buoyancy of the rag market, and another 
was lamenting the present stagnation in old 
iron. Mr, McNickle did not hear them. Sev- 
eral lodgers came in and went up to the gal- 
lery. Mr. McNickle did not see them. He 
was thinking of the pretty girl he had seen in 
the box in the red shawl. 

When the opera was over, Mr. McNickle 
went out into the crowd in front of the Acad- 
emy, where attendants were calling for Mrs. 
McShay’s dog-cart, Mr. Flaherty’s goat-cart, 
and other turnouts. There was quite a sensa- 
tion when some one called for Mr, McSherry’s 
four-in-hand; and a light wagon, drawn by a 
donkey, a dog and two goats, drew up to the 
curb, and two ladies and the vision in the red 
shawl were handed in and whirled away. A 
sigh escaped Mr. McNickle as he realized the 
impassable gulf between them. 

It was the old story. The lady in the red 
shawl was the daughter of the rich contractor 

| in Goatville who made estimates on cellars, 
and he—he was only a sandwich sign-carrier, 
| who boarded at the Jim Fisk. 

PATTI DE FOIxGRASSE. 
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SUCCESSOR TO THE SEA-SERPENT. 
ENGAGEMENT EXTRAORDINARY OF THE RUSSIAN CoR- 
VETTE **STRYTAX’’? AND THE BRITISH 
SLOoOp-OF- WAR ** GARNET.” 


Accidentally I met the advertising-agent of | 


the leading Coney Island hotels. 


ing schooners. I asked him for a pointer on 


He was en- | 
gaged in the appropriate occupation of unload- 


this season’s prospective business, and delicately | 


hinted that 1 would appreciate a suggestion as 
to the new forms of advertising to be in- 
dulged in, 

“Have you seen this?” he asked, pulling a 
copy of that morning’s /¢-Shines-for-All from 
his pocket. ‘This paragraph on the editorial 
page was heavily marked with a blue pencil: 

A POSSIBLE NAVAL DUEL. 


A Russian and an English Man-of-war Following One 


Another up the Coast. 

There were numerous rumors afloat in shipping circles 
yesterday touching the movements of the Russian corvette 
Strvtax and the British sloop-of-war Garnet, both of 
which vessels arrived at Norfolk on Monday, and both 
of which are expected to arrive here ina few days. One 
of the rumors was that the Garnet was coming here 
for the purpose of acting as convoy to the English mail 
steamers. On April 8th the Gavet was in the harbor 
of Vera Cruz, and she arrived in the harbor of IJavana 
on April roth, where she found the S¢ryéax lying at 
anchor. Both vessels at once took in coal and other 
supplies. ‘There was considerable anxiety felt among 
the people in Havana, who looked for war between 
England and Russia to be declared at any moment, and 
some expressed the opinion that there would be a fight 
between the two vessels after they left the harbor. They 
both sailed from Havana on April 14th, the Strytax 
leaving about two hours behind the Garnet, and the 
next heard from them was their arrival at Norfolk. They 
are pretty evenly matched as regards size, power, and 
armaments, 

“You are like President Cleveland,” I said, 
after reading it: “ When a politician asks him 
whom he will appoint for a certain position, he 
replies by asking how the trout-fishing is in 
that man’s neighborhood.” 

“You asked about advertising, and I gave 
you a marine-story—eternal fitness of things, 
eh?’ 

I replied with a solid chunk of dignified 
silence. Fearing the fleet of schooners would 
cease to sail his way, he went on: 

“Fact is, ¢hat is our latest. It’s in all the 
papers, and don’t cost a cent.” 

My placid look of incredulity piqued him. 

“Do you mean to say there is no Russian 
corvette, no British sloop-of-war ?” 

“On the contrary, quite the reverse.”’ 

“Then where does Coney Island come in ?” 

“ Large as life, and twice as natural, my son. 
Biggest scheme out. Beats all hollow that Eng- 
lish soap-man who offered to pay Wolseley ten 
thousand pounds for the first man who should 
stick one of his hand-bills on the dead-wails of 
Khartoum?’ 

Then, leaning over, in a hoarse stage-whis- 
per, he said: 

“They re under engagement—we've hired’ em 
for the season, Special permission of His Im- 
perial Highness, Alexander ILI., and her Royal 
and Imperial Highness, Victoria, as a special 
compliment to the friendship and expected neu- 
trality of the United States in time of war.” 

“What is your programme ?” I fairly hissed. 

“Naval engagement off Manhattan Beach 
every ‘luesday and Saturday afternoon, two to 
six P, M.; and off Long Branch—which divvies 
on expenses—every Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday, same hours. Double rates for every- 
thing on engagement days—railroad-fares, beer, 
sandwiches—everything. Realistic, deadly, 
beautiful! It will draw millions of people and 
millions of money.” 

“ But you won’t hurt anybody ?” I gasped. 

“Hurt anybody ? Great Cesar’s ghost! They 
will shoot to kill every time. 
that the people who have been educated up to 
the ‘Bombardment of Alexandria’ and the 
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Do you suppose | 


FREDDY’S SLATE 


Anp His Litre 


LETTER TO THE Epiror. 
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newyoarkapereltwenteynine 

dear puck 

icend you this weak a car Toon four the 
cicth chaptor OF my novvle all so the cicth 
chaptor 

jiant jim the hitoned 
tranerecker of the searer nevadders 
chap cix 

the apple fel From the oled man’s hed with 
a dul cicknin thud 

behoald ced jiant jim behoald my powr my 
hand Is steddy an my ame is shure wil you giv 


youer con Cent too my marrige with youer luv- | 


ley dorter 
i wil ced the oled man his Prowd spirret 





qualin before ouer hearos manley barin taik | 


her an hevven bles you 

the bucheous maden with A cry of joy fel in 
Two the arms off jiant jim whoo prompley sev- 
verd the coards That bound her pairent 


but how ced the oled man wil you suport my 
dorter Inn a life of lucsury you ar butt A pour 
trapper an she Has bin brort up In'unlimmitted 
welth 

Forchune faivors The braiv jest att This mo- 
ment jims ey fel upon a shinin objec On the 
ground an stoopen down he Pict it up An 
waivd it A loft 

wot is that in choird the old man 

it is a nugget respondid jiant jim A nuggit 
of pewer goled werth won hundrid milion 


{At this point Freddy’s manuscript breaks off 
abruptly. ‘There are traces of tears on the 
shining black of the slate. We wait with arx- 
iety to learn what disaster has overtaken our 
young friend. Any news we may receive will 
be spread before an agitated public next week. 


Ep. Puck.] 











‘Storming of Pekin’ will stand any baby busi- 
ness? No, sir! Our naval conflicts will be the 
real, simon-pure article, which will be witnessed 
by thousands of critical experts.”’ 

When I caught my breath, I managed to 
faintly gasp: ; 

“ But what about the sea-serpent ?”’ 

He waved his hand wearily. 

“My son, the sea-serpent has been called in. 
The price of India-rubber has gone up, and the 
old public favorite will re-appear in the useful 
form of gum-shoes and water-proof overcoats,”’ 


WINTHROP. 








Auswers for the Aurions. 


S. R. R.—You don’t like the answer we gave you in 
this column two weeks ago? Very well, pick out some- 
body else’s answer to suit yourself, We treat every one 
with impartial justice. 

ScHOLASTICUS.—You are altogether too deeply intel- 
lectual to handle the yellow dog and the cast-iron goat 
of humor. Education appears to have refrigerated the 
genial current of your soul. 


P. B. R.—It may be ‘a fact,” that story of yours; 
but it isn’t a funny fact. That’s apt to be the way with 
those stories labeled ‘*a fact,” especially when they 
begin: ‘our little Johnny, now six years old, sometimes 
says a bright thing. The other day—.” One needn’t 


| :ead any further to be sure that Johnny is going to turn 


| 
i 


out about as funny as a second-hand grave-stone, 





Vi0OLETS AND CLAMS. 


At STRATFORD, Conn., a courtship that has 


| been carried on for thirty-one years is still in 


The young lady has probably ob» 
served that after a girl is married she loses her 


progress, 


| sleigh-rides, moonlight walks, rowing excur- 





| 


sions, picnics, caramels, and all the other little 
attentions which sweeten one’s existence. She 
is not so foolish as the idle reader might im- 
agine. 


WHAT MAKES the world go round? ‘That’s 
what you want to know, is it? Well, my son, 
that’s the easiest one that has ever fallen across 
our thorny path. The things that make the 
world go round are roller-skates. If you don’t 
believe us, get on a pair and see for yourself. 


“A New York lady has one near-sighted 
and one far-sighted eye,’ says an exchange: 
“She can sit in church, watch the minister and 
study the bonnet in front of her at the same 
time.”” If the bonnet is stylish, we don’t see 
what she wants to study the minister for, 


“A MINISTER OF Edgefield, sixty years old, 
and a widower, traveled twenty miles last Sun- 
day, preached two sermons, and got married in 
the evening.”? That’s good. Sermons will here- 
after be preached /o that minister, not dy him. 
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OFFICE OF "PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 





THE MONOP 


" 
Oh, sound the pipe and tabor, Our stock is neatly watered, We control the — 
We ’re the friends of honest labor, Excepting what is slaughtered, And our networ . 
We ’re the gentlest set of shepherds ever seen; And our specialty is living on the “ green.’ In every stre 
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JOPURIS’ MAY-POLE. 
countt)*} But we rest assured that cholera 
rk telegt Would very likely foller a 

reet and 9 found; 


MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST NY 


Toot Ensemble.—You may bet your bottom dollar 


The cholera would foller, 
New scheme to put those wires underground. 


So we ’ll never put those wires underground. 





rer Ren a ar pS 
————— ee 











=o 











PUCK. 








THE DOCTOR, THE MEDICINE AND THE 


THE M. D.’S TALE. 

I don’t want to die without making myself 
straight on the record. I’m a doctor, and a 
good one. 1 got my degree at a boss establish- 
ment. 1’d tended bar in Deadman’s Gulch, 
and taken a flyer in a couple of mines. I hit 
?em heavy, and, after getting the boodle, went 
East to have a hurrah. I made up my mind 
to be an M. D., and went at it on business prin- 
ciples. I didn’t buy a homeeopathic sheep-skin 
for a V, nor an Eclectic for a half-century, 
but just ponied up a clean two-fifty for an old- 
school allopathic diploma. 

“T went back to the 
diggin’s and hung out my 
shingle. Biz came in the 


thing went gallus, and I 
was always flush until one 
day Major Jones feil sick. 
Now, Jones was the big- 
gest bug we had in Dead- 
man’s Gulch, and he was 
solid with the boys. ‘They 
called me in, and I came 
to the conclusion he had 
erysipelas or else leprosy. 
I was kind of scared, and 
when the boys asked after 
the old man, I told ’em it 
was an even toss-up be- 
tween them and the un- 
dertaker. A week went 
along and he got no bet- 
ter; so I called in Bill 
Barker, of ‘Tombstone, that 
used to be a dog-doctor in 
London, 

“ Bill looked at the Ma- 
jor, and then went out of 
the house to the saloon 
opposite and told me con- 
fidentially it was distemper, 
and that distemper in men 
was always fatal. He got 
out of his saddle-bags the 
medicines he carried, and 
we socked them into the 
Major for a week. He 
didn’t get any better, 
though, and we got sort of 
nervous. Because, yousee, 
the boys had begun to 
growl. Of course, the 
growl was quiet; but we 
knew perfectly well what 
it meant. So Bill and me 
called in Jim Brady, of . 
Mackerelville, the ‘hoss- 
doctor, and we had a con- 
sultation. 

“Jim said it was gland- 
ers, and we took a hack 
at that. Things ran along 
quite comfortable for a 
few days, because the Ma- rT] 
jor kept first-class whiskey 
and cigars, and whenever 
we went out the boys set 
em up. 

“Itwas Friday night, and 
we were figuring up the 
bills we’d have against the 
Major’s estate—I believe 
mine was $2,553.75—when 
the door opened and in 
came Tom Coffey, ay old 
pard of the Major’s. ‘They 
shook hands, and Tom 
said: _‘ Old feller, what’s 
the row?’ and the Major 





y-4 
A SECRET SESSION 
Hk WONT LIVE FILL MORNING » 


AGAINST ALL RULE 
TWE PATIENT FLCOVERS. 





said: ‘Lord knows, Ask the sawbones there.’ 
So I said it was erysipelas, complicated with 
distemper and glanders, and Bill and Jim ac- 
knowledged I was giving a square deal. ‘Tom 
looked at us, and walked to the door, laughed 
and said: ‘Hell! it’s boils!’ 

“You might have knocked us out with a 
straw, particularly when we heard the Major 
chuckling under the sheets. We began to buzz 
together, when all of a sudden the door was 
thrown open and the boys rushed in, headed 
by Tom Coffey. Before we could draw, they’d 


THE PHYSICIANS AND THE PATIENT. 


moment I started. Every- A CONSULTATICN. 





A DISAGREEMENT 


CEMETERY. 


the drop on us, and held our hands up. Then 
they went to work and made us swallow all the 
medicine we had put up for the Major. My 
own stuff wasn’t very bad, but Bill’s and Jim’s 
were poisonous. Bill told me that Jim’s would 
kill in twenty-four hours. 

“JT have only three more hours to live. I 
write this to show that I did the best 1 knew 
how, and that I wasn’t putting up any job 
whatever. 

‘In presence of 
WILLIAM BarKeEr, M. D. 

Joun SanpieEson, M. D. 


“P, S.—We are not go- 
ing to die, after all. Jim’s 
stuff was calomel and blue 
mass, But we are going to 
lose all our hair and teeth, 
The front ones have al- 
ready dropped out. ‘The 
Major is in the bar-room, 
drinking. 

J. S., M. D. 


“Second P. S. — Jim 
has been tarred and feath- 
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THE CRUMB 
GATHLRER §$. 


ered, and is riding on a 
rail outside. The mob ’s 
coming up-stairs, and—” 


W. E. S. F. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


The Directors of Blue- 
grass Cemetery, Brooklyn, 
solicit patronage from the 
Metropolitan public, and 
— call attention to their new 
rules and_ regulations, 
which have been carefully 
drawn with a view to mak- 
ing their well-known con- 
cern the best and most 
select in the country. 

I.—The remains of no Jew, 


ee 
Sonn wisn > 


BRAIN (IN 


Italian, Irishman, Negro or pau- 
per received upon any consider- 
ation, 

II.—Full rates charged for 
doubling-up in the same lot. 

III.—Pet cats and dogs in- 
terred at half-rates. 

IV..—Only old men and par- 
alytics employed about the 
premises. 

V.—Flowers carefully re- 
moved the evening of the in- 
terment and sold to the credit 
of the deceased, less a slight 
commission to the superintend- 
ent. 

VI.—Gratuitous and elegant 

. puffs inserted in the semi-an- 
nual and annual reports and 







in the guide-books of all lots 
costing over $1,000 and monu- 
ments costing over $1,500. 

VII.—AIl holes dug so close 
as to require the strength and 
weight of six men to force the 
coffin into the grave. This is 
the only certain method of pre- 
venting body-snatching. 

VII. — The superintendent 
and clerks warranted deaf, 
du nb, near-sighted, and devoid 


of memory. 
W. E. S. F. 
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BOSTON BITS. 


STATISTICS SHOW that one hun- 
dred thousand people are killed 
by whiskey where one person is 
killed by a mad dog* This is not 
surprising. People don’t jump over 
gates or climb lamp-posts every 
time they see a glass of whiskey. 

AN EXCHANGE heads an item, 
“The United States Navy on the 
Isthmus.” We are glad to hear 
that it has reached land in safety, 
as we always feel troubled when 
it’s on the water. 








Lorp WOLSELEY says he shail 
retake Khartoum, but not until 
late in the autumn. ‘This is a good 
plan, as one failure ought not to 
follow too closely on the heels of 
another. 





‘THE DISTANCE of the sun from 
Chicago has been found, by Mr. 
Houzeau, to be 91,756,800 miles. 
We therefore feel that, for the 
present, the sun’s morals are com- 
paratively safe. 


A LITTLE BOY in Detroit, Mich., 
while playing doctor, fatally poi- 
soned his little brother; and several 
medical colleges contemplate pre- 
senting him with a diploma, 





Ir 1s said that bacteria are found 
in great quantities in the Schuyl- 
kill River. As a zodlogical garden 
that stream seems to have no equal. 





A DUBIOUS 





another at his age. 


COMPLIMENT. 


Yiew* n 
< ro 


“ds > . 


Ife.—** What is it, boy or gal ?” 
SHE.—‘¢ Boy.” 
He.—* Ah, I thought so. 


” 





Bless his little heart, I was just such 


FREE LUNCH. 


Ir 1s gravely stated by a Southern 
| newspaper that a certain farmer 
| near Sumter City has two grea 
curiosities on his farm, one of 
which is a mule that can outkick 
any one else’s mule. ‘There is 
nothing curious about that. Every 
farmer has a mule which can do 
that. What this patient world is 
yearning to behold is a farmer 
with a mule that can outkick an 
opera prima-donna when her rival 
becomes popular, 





THE YOUNG man now goeth 
forth under the clear star-gemmed 
skies without his overcoat on, and 
in the sudden hereafter he wrestleth 
with four doctors and the hypoder- 

mic injection even from the rising 
| of the sun to the going down 
| thereof. And he wisheth that he 
' had not been so antecedent. 








“ How MANY people now-a-days 
read Burke?” asks an exchange. 
This is a very silly question. You 
cannot read a man who does not 
write. Nobody reads Jack Burke, 
because he never wrote anything; 
but people do go to see him spar, 





“WHERE SHALL I be buried?” 
asks a poet. It little matters where, 
only so he is prompt abcut it. 
The sooner the better. 





WAR DEFERRED maketh the con- 
tractor sick. 

















It does not depress me to move about in the | great éc/at, his countenance lights up like a 


society of the undertaker and the sexton, and 
to have them take me by the hand, and look 
up into my face in an interested way and ask 
about my cough; I can meet with a pleasant 
smile and donhomie air even the man I bor- 
rowed five dollars of last July, and converse 
with him cheerily on the subject of finance and 
the depressed condition of trade; but when I 
come face to face with the confirmed punster, 
and see his eye light up with a premonitory 
symptom of a decayed pun, and observe that 
his mouth is about to open in a ceremonious 
manner, I feel as if life were but an empty 
dream, after all, and that I would be glad of 
the opportunity to go away and court solitude, 
if solitude were young and fair, and didn’t 
pun, 

The man who puns, willfully and maliciously, 
and with premeditation aforethought, is capa- 
ble of casting more gloom over the community 
of which he is a member than any other brand 
of woe-dispenser that I can at this moment call 
to raind, 


And he is everywhere. You meet him with 





| tion, 98,567,943,726,908 times. 





his wealth of smiie on the train, in the stage. | 
coach, in the busy marts of trade, at the door | 


of the sanctuary and about the grave of a de- 
ceased friend; and if you have a name that by 
fair or foul means can be yoked up with a pun, 
he is ready for you before you can take warn- 
ing and brace yourself for the shock. He is 
loaded to the muzzle with puns, and as he 


grasps your hand and smiles like an old hearse | 


In a new coat of varnish, he reaches down into 
the great store-house of memory, and brings 
out from the dust and cobwebs a pun that he 
thinks will fit your case. As he fires it off with 


THE MAN WHO PUNS. 





torch-light procession in a back street, and then 
he throws out his chest and laughs with all the 
heartiness of his nature. But you are sad and 
silent. If you force a smile to your face to 
hide your inward gloom, it will be but a weak, 
sickly counterfeit—an empty, hollow mockery, 
like the gold-wash on a five-cent breast-pin. 

You may be of a joyous nature, your heart 
may be as light as a bird’s, and your liver may 
run like a chronometer, but you can’t feel hila- 
rious Over a pun on your ewn name that you 
have heard, according to your best recollec- 
It is not hu- 
man nature. You would laugh if you could, 
but your heart is bowed down with gloom, as it 
were, 

To you the pun seems withered and ragged 





and weary and worn, but to the confirmed 
punster mayhap it is as fresh as the morning- 
glory from which the first sunbeam has not yet 
kissed the dew. Please observe the rare beauty 
of that last remark about the sunbeam and the 
morning-glory. ‘These little gems of thought 
come high, but the public must have them. 
The man who puns is, no doubt, disappointed 
when you do not join him in his wild hilarity, 





but you cannot help it. You cannot throw off 
the large stock of black-bordered gloom that 
has suddenly come into your gloom department. 
You turn away, deeply regretting that there is 
no statute permitting the killing of the man 
who puns, and the man who puns seeks another 
victim. ; 
The man who is loaded with puns never 
misses an opportunity to put one in where he 
thinks it will do the most good. If he writes 
you a letter of friendship or business, he works | 


in a pun somewhere on your name, and draws 
a line under the pun so that you may not over- 
look it and fail to enter into the true spirit of 
it. A decayed pun is bad enough when casu- 
ally dropped from the tongue of the confirmed 
punster on the impulse of the momeni; but when 
it is written down and underscored, it is, as a 
diabolical inflicter of woe, simply crushing to 
the human mind. . 

I have an intimate friend who has retired for 
a time from public pursuits. He is serving a 
short but very pleasant term in the New Jersey 
penitentiary. He wrote to me not long ago, 
and in a burst of confidence said: 

“You cannot imagine how comfortably I am 
getting along here. I have not heard a pun 
on my name since I have been inside these 
walls, I am growing fat and happy. A year 
ago I was morose and ill-natured. My appetite 
fell off, and I was rapidly losing flesh. My 
physician said I had the consumption, and 
bronchitis, and liver complaint, and _heart- 
disease, and a few other disorders, the names 
of which have slipped my memory, and he ad- 
vised a change of scene, But I am convinced 
now that he did not truly understand the nature 
of my trouble. I was pursued by the man who 
puns, As you very well know, my name will 
admit of one hundred and sixty-four puns be- 
fore breakfast. I have heard them all more 
than five million times, and yet my enemies are 
not happy. When I could endure my suffer- 
ings no longer, I drew some money out of the 
bank of which I was cashier and set out for 
Canada; but I was intercepted en route by an 
officer armed with an old pun, and I gave up 
without resistance. 

“The money I drew out of the bank did not 
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belong to me, but this trifling matter had es- 
caped my attention until 1 was reminded of it. 
I think my physician was right in advising a 
change of scene. I now have an appetite like 
a threshing-machine, and I am gaining flesh 
every day. You will remember that I used to 
be quite particular about my victuals, but now 
I can eat almost anything I can get. And my 
digestion is really magnificent. I think I could 
eat a whole mince-pie at one sitting, and not 
feel sorry afterwards—if I had the pie. ‘The 
restraint here is a bit irksome to one who has 
been accustomed to considerable exercise in 
the open air; the society is not just to my lik- 
ing, or the rules of the house suited to my tastes, 
but I almost dread to again go out into the 
world, where I must necessarily meet the man 
who puns.”’ 

Let the man who puns take heed that the 
world was not made for him alone. It were 
not meet that nine men should suffer daily 
torture until the retirement and silence of a 
penitentiary would seem a boon, in order that 
one man may revel in hilarity. While there is 
yet time to save his friends, let the punster de- 
cide to reform and lead a changed life. 

If needs be, let us have a reformatory home 
for confirmed punsters, where the old and hard- 
ened cases may be won back by gentle means 
from their erring habits, until they can move 
about among their friends and sit in the home 
circle without dropping a pun to send a chill 
down the backs of the defenseless congrega- 
tion. 

I am of those who would attempt to reform 
the confirmed punster by gentle means. I would 
show him the error of his way. I would reason 
with him rather than take a club and kill him 
before he had an opportunity to repent and 
promise to lead a different life. I would take 
him to the lunatic-asylums and show him his 
victims, and point out to him the fearful re- 
sults of his diabolical work. After that, if there 
still seemed no hope of his reformation, I would 
send him to the Legislature. A man who is 
able to break up a session of the Legislature 
inside of three montis ought to be borne with 
between sessions, though he goeth about dis- 
pensing gloom on every hand, 

If this brief article be the means of reforming 











even one confirmed punster and sending others 
to the Legislature, I hope those who receive 
that relief which comes to man when a great 
load of iron-bound grief has been lifted from 
his shoulders, will not forget the struggling old 
reformer who pens these few lines. And I 
would ask permission to say right here that one- 
dollar subscriptions for a Reformatory HH. : 
for Punsters, and five-dollar subscriptions {ur 
the old reformer, who will walk around while 
the Home is building and see that the bricks 
are laid right side up, may be sent to me in 
care of PUCK. 
Scorr Way. 








AN OLD PROVERB ILI.USTRATED. 


Maledicti qui nostra bona ante nos dixerunt. 


Oh, there ’s nothing new under the sun, 
And every conceivable pun 
You might find, if you ’d look, 
In some confounded book, 
Written ages ago, 
In the Greek. 
Still the world will insist on its laugh, 
It must have its allowance of chaff, 
And the funny-man’s col- 
Umn of bright, mirthful jol- 
Lity ’s due, as you know, 
Every week. 


Then a curse on those humorists old, 
Who so long ago told and retold 
Every possible jest 
That some one cries ‘* Chest- 
Nut!”” whenever you say 
A bright thing. 
Meanwhile, let the old jokes be renewed 
On the plumber, the iceman, the dude, 
The young wife’s squash-pie 
And that faithful stand-by 
Of the humorist gay— 
Gentle Spring. ° 
— Somerville Fournal. 
THE fellows who are waiting for the office to 


seek the man are getting awfully tired.—- Zexas 
Siftings. 


“Let go my ear!” yelled a passenger on a 
West Side street-car yesterday. 

“I beg your pardon,” said the other man: 
“T thought I had hold of the strap.””—orvis- 
town Herald. 





ASTUTENESS IN THE ALPS. 





Farmer Schimmerl, having to drive his oxen to market along the mountain-road, fears the awful ava- 


lanche. 


yards in the rear. 


But it is a well-known scientific fact that latent avalanches, hanging around the mountain-top, may 
be brought down by the mere jar of a human step. 
maid, Nettchen, a half-holiday, so that she may go to church. 


So the good Farmer Schimmel gives his pious dairy- 
And he follows her with the oxen—a hundred 
—Fliegende Blatter. 








THE smoking-car of an incoming train was 
full of passengers. It was also full of hot air. 

“Hear we’re goin’ to have cholera this sum- 
mer,’’ remarked one passenger to his seat-mate, 

“* Shouldn’t wonder.” 

“ Well, in that case, I think it is every man’s 
duty to clean up an’ git things in readiness to 
fight the scourge.” 

“Do you mean to do that yourself?” 

“Ves, I do.” 

“Very good. Don’t lose any time about it, 
either. You will find a bath-room right across 
the street from the dépét.’’— Chicage L/erald. 


WHILE walking on a Galveston wharf, Mrs, 
Sniverly fell into the bay and was rescued with 
difficuity by a stranger. Mr. Sniverly shook 
the hand of the rescuer of his wife, and said: 

“You have saved my wife from a watery 
grave, and I must reward you for it.” 

“T only did my duty. I do not desire any 
remuneration.” 

“ Well, if you will not accept my money, I’ll 
give you a piece of advice that will be worth 
something to you. It will save you a doctor’s 
bill. Don’t eat sausage in summer. I know 
what they are made of. I’m a butcher by trade.”’ 
— Galveston News. 


Rev. Mr. Girrorp, of Boston, condemns the 
skating-rink * because it is a thing of pleasure 
solely.” Another good man gone wrong, It 
the reverend gentleman was to witness a game 
of polo on roller-skates, he would wonder why 
the players, if they sought pleasure, didn’t en- 
gage in planting potatos or sawing wood, or 
turn their attention to some other amusement 
that didn’t call for so much hard work.—JVor- 
ristown Herald. 

‘THE fact that the new minister is called 
* Professor” does not necessarily indicate that 
he is proprietor of a skating-rink.—S¢. Pau/ 
Globe. : 





Tis now all the meadow is twinkling with spring, 

Tis now all the branches with melody ring, 

The bird on the bough whistles tunes to his bride, 

And the youth on his head wears a Spring Espenscheid. 
118 Nassau Street, New York. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Fdenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Ferfume, !ily of the Va ley. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had p'aced in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simp'e 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
aud all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering fellows, Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve }human suffering, I will send free of charge, t» all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, Frerch or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, 

W. A. Noyes, 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y. 





Puck’s ALMANAC for 1878, 15 cents. 
Puck’s ANNUAL for 1880, 1881, 1882, 1883, 1884 and 
1885, 25 cents per copy. 
Puck ON WHEELS, No. 1, 1880, No. 3, 1882, No. 4, 
1883, and No. 5, 1884, 25 cents per copy. 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 
(First Crop, Twelfth Edition,) 25 cents. 
Puck’s CAMPAIGN SERIES, 1884, $3.75; by mail, $4.25. 
All of the above publications are still in print and 
will be mailed upon receipt of price. Address 
OFFICE OF PUCK, 
Nos, 23—25 Warren Street, New York. 





POSTAGE AND FULL PRICE 
WILI. BE PAID FOR 
PUCK No. 871, (APRIL 16TH, 1284,) 


at Office of Puck, 21—25 Warren St., N. Y. 
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Ou, I’m the first robin just dropped into town! THE CELEGRATED 


Peewee! peewink! peewiddledewink! 


Catch on to my ulster, all lined with swan’s-down! 
| Saat . Peewiddledewiddledewink! 
| Below is a fac-simile of the Bottic of Pray pardon my voice! I ’ve a frog in my throat, 
| e And | really can’t tackle my ’way up note 
‘The Genuine With my feet in the pockets of my stuffed coat! 
| ¢ Peewiddledewiddlede wink ! ; 


W So this is the new style of Beautiful Spring! 
Fr e€ d. B ro n S Peewee! peewink! peewiddledewink! — — oS Ww © SS 
I believe it has frozen my northeast wing! 


GI N G E R 9 Peewiddledewiddledewink ! ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR | 
I ’ve just had my breakfast of ice-cream on toast! AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 


SEE THAT STRIP OVER CORK IS UNBROKEN. And I long for a hot stove to get a shinroast! WAREROOMS: 
If my nose gets much redder I ’ll kindle this post! 149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


Peewiddledewiddledewink! gy OHMER & co . 


: Unknowns Exchange. CHICAGO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 
“ Wuat a stupid play this is, Henry; I have 


half-a-mind to go home.” 


«6 Why, Clara, this is the fourth time you have 
seen it, and you liked it so well before that you 
“se : a 


insisted on coming again.’ 


“Yes, I know, but I’ve got my new spring 
bonnet on, and they are too stingy to turn 
on their old gas between the acts.””— Chicago 


Herald. RICHEST ee ern OF 
Watches and 






















“No, sir!” yelled the grocer, as he shook his 
fist at a retreating customer: “he can’t bull- 
doze me. I won’t have it. No one ever called 
me a coward.” 

“'That’s so,” remarked a friend, admiringly: 
“Every one says you have lots of sand.”’— 
Graphic. 

A New YorkKeER writes to his paper for a cure 
for a short memory. He ought to change his 
plans, and let some one borrow awhile from 
him. ~ Boston Fost. 

A SIGN-PAINTER is not necessarily a literary 
artist, but he is generally a word-painter. 
N.Y. Graphic. 
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Physicians and 
Druggists Recommend 


BROWN’S 5) S 
IRON| © EARLI 
BITTERS Washing Compound 
































Sy“e i FOR WEAK BACKS, KIDNEY OR LIVER TROUBLES 
Prepared by Frederick Brown, ta BROWN’S IRON BITTERS, combining Iron with Pure EVER INVENTED. 
dene tener thewilol frederich: Drown decetond Vegetable Tonics, quickly and effectually Strengthens Sold by Crocers Everywhere. 
lor oni A hs eth ole, hatha eae ypounte the Nerves, Enriches and Purifies the Blood. 
and forachila 2 pat ‘YeUrs ol Is lo 2 0 crops. ¥ “ It — = —— the — — — or produce constipa- A ~ 
\ . jion—all other Iron medicines do. W 
oe SOS Ta ! The Genuine has above trade pot and crossed red lines on e EIDMA N N & Cco., 
wrapper. TAKE NO OTHER. Sos BROADWADW 
’ 
—FOR— Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 
Cramps, Colic, Stomach-Ache, Importers and Manufacturers of 
. ‘ 
| Indigestion, etc. , TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
litbed Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 


Material for Costumes, etc. 








Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 12 ** Daisy’? Embossed Cards for scrap-books with our ¢ pare 


illustrated annual maile’ for 4 cents in stamps. 


WAREROOMS, 3 W. 4th S8T., N. ¥. CARD CO., Box 2724, New York. 


B.H.MUMM& CO, | DUFFY'S 


CHAMPACNE. MATLT 
Positively Relieved and Nature 


| CORDON ROUGE, om H | S K E y 
| | EXTRA DRY AND DRY VERZENAY. iJ assistedinrestoring Vital powers 


THIS WHISKEY SHOULD BE FOUND ON THE SIDEBOARD OF EVERY FAMILY 





135 








Pneumonia, 
Consumption, 
Dyspepsia ana 
Wasting Diseases. 























Importation in 1884, IT IS ABSOLUTELY PURE. ENTIRELY FREE FROM FUSEL OIL. 
DO NOF BE DECEIVED.—Many Druggists and Grocers who do not have Duffy’s Pure 
a 3 s 9 6 7 C A $ E S M 0 g £ Malt Whiskey in stock, attempt to palm off oncustomers, whiskey of theirown bottling, which 
h being of an inferior grade and adulterated, pays them a larger profit. 
than of any other brand. ASK FOR DUFFY’S PURE MALT WHISKEY, AND TAKE NO OTHER 
88 SOLD BY ALL FIRST-CLASS DRUCCISTS AND CROCERS. 
— Price ONE DOLLAR Per Bottle. 
Send us your address and we will mail book containing valuable information. Sample Quart Bottles 
BEFORE YOu BUY A BICYCLE sent to any address in the United States(East of the Rocky Mountains), securely packed in plain 
* = Dayton, Ohio, for larce Hiustrared te 1 rice case, Express charges prepaid on receipt of $1.2S6, or Six Bottles sent for $GE.OO 
BList of NEwW_and SECOND-HAND MACHINES H 3. 
| siover ee ans mc tolis Gleh Bis. DUFFY MALT WHISKEY CO., Baltimore, Md, U.S.A 
_——_ 
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“I owe my 
Restoration 
to Health 
|, and Beauty 

to the 
CUTICURA 
38 REMEDIES! 


Testimonial of a 
Boston lady. 






ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Scroful1, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the Cuticura REMEDIES. 

CuticuraA RKEsotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and In- 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from CuticurA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 

CuticuraA Remepigs are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere, Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1.00. Potrer DruG aAnp Cuemicat Co., Boston. 


CANCER CURED! 


I have had a cancer on my face for many years. I 
ae tried a great many remedies, but without relief. 
almost gave up hope of ever being cured. Dr. 
Ba onl my son, recommended Swift’s Specific, 
which [ have taken with great results. My fice is 
now well, and it is imposs:ble for me to express my 
ge in words for what this medicine has done for 
Mrs. Oxive Harpman. 
as Ga., Sept. 2, 1884. 








T have had a cancer in my right ear for three years. 
I tried every remedy the physicians practiced, to no 
permanent good. Swift’s Specific has wrought won- 
ders for me. It is the best blood purifier in the 
world. Joun S. Morrow, Florence, Ala. 

Swift’s Specific is entirely vegetable, and seems to 
= ‘ee by forcing out the impurities from the 

oou, 

‘Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed free. 

THe Swirt Sreciric Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga., 
or 159 W. 23d St., N. Y. 


PEARLS ,.. MOUTH. 








Beauty and Fragrance 


Are communicated to the mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which venders the tecth pearly white, the gums rosy, and 
the breath sweet, By those who have used tt, it is re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. Tt tho- 
roughly removes tartar from the tecth without injuring 
the enamel. 120 


> RUPTURE! 


Positively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne’s 
Electro-Ma apres Belt-Truss, combined. 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
rating a cont nuous £lectric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable and Effective in curing Rup- 
ture. Price Reduced. 500 cured in 1883. Send for pamphlet. 


ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


CONSUMPTION. 


have a positive remedy for the above disease ; by its use ey oe of 
mM... of the worst kind and of long standing have been cured. Indeed, so 
Strong is my faith in its efficacy that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, 
together witha VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. 
Give Express and P. O. address. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N. Y. 















7 Chromo Cards and Tennyson’s Poems mailed for ten one 
cent stamps. Acme Mfg. Co., Ivoryton, Conn. 











ENGLISHMAN—“ I, aw, see, aw, that the divine 
Mawy Anderson is to reside in England per- 
manently, don’t ye know?” 

American,—-“ So I have heard.” 

“ Couldn’t leave deah old England, ye know, 
after she got acquainted, ye know.” 

“Oh, that wasn’t it.” 

“Tt was not?” 

“ Oh, no; she has determined never to marry, 
and wants to keep out of temptation, that’s 
all.’—Philadelphia Call. 

AN ostrich-egg weighs nearly thirty times as 
much as an average hen’s egg; but to hear the 
hen’s remarks after laying an egg, one would 
suppose she had beat the ostrich out of sight. 
It is a good deal the same way with human be- 


ings. Some will make more fuss and brag over’ 


their little thin-shelled achievements than others 
do over an invention or work that becomes 
historical.— Pecks Sun, 

AN angler’s paper speaks of the “shrinkage 
of trout-streaims.”’? A trout-stream may shrink, 
but the trout never does. It generally expands 
and increases in weight after being removed 
from the stream by an angler.—JVorristown 


Flerala. 


‘THE reason old maids are odd is that they 
are unmatched.— Boston Globe. 








BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, Fever *and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart a delicious fla- 
vor to # glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist 4 the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SLEGERT & SO 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N. ¥. 












The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New Yorks 


BOKER'S BITTERS 












Angostura Bitters are endorsed uy all the leading phy- 
sicians and chemists fr their purity and wholesomeness. Beware 
of counterfeits, and ask your grocer and druggist for the genuine 
article, prepared by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 





An experienced traveler says: ‘* The most troublesome com- 
panion open can have, while being away from home, is a 
cough, and I would advise everybody to procure a bottle of Dr. 


Bull’s Cough Syrup before starting. 
__45 West 23d Street. 


EDEN MUSEE. ~——~Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 


11. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
iol round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in tle Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents, 


TJ .YCEUM THEATRE. 


WESLEY SISSON.......6 SMiiseraeeeearesnae Director. 
Every Evening at 8:15. Saturday Matinées.at 2. 
DAKOLAR. 
By STEELE MACKAYE 
Decorations sy Louis C. Tirrany & Co. 
REGULAR PRICES. 135 











The Famous English Custard Powaer—Produces 
DELIC/OUS CUSTARD WITHOUT EGGS, at 
HALF THE COST AND TROUBLE, 


Sold in Boxes at 18 cents, 
j sufficient for 3 pints, and 36 
cents, sufficient for 7 pints. 
LUXURY. § 


inventors and Manufacturers, ALFRED Birpv & Sons, Birming- 
ham, England. Sold by all grocers. 

PASTRY EVANS & SHOWELL, Philadelphia, Pa., 
and and 21 Park Place, New York. 

SWEETS $ Sole Agents for U.S. A., will Mail Free, on receipt 

a of address, ‘‘ Pastry & Swezts,”’ a little work con- 

taining Practical Hints and Original Recipes for 

Eree. } Tasty Dishes for the Dinne: and Supper table. 63 














Lager Beer. 


BREWERY: 
92nd to 93rd Street, 


bet. 2nd and 31d Aves., 
101 New York. 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We also 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
existence. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS 


So.oBrALL DEALERS TuRoUuGHOUT Tne WORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 








DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR / 





$109.00 Package wit : jor 30 
om, stampe cs oreilter. Bye Ae my ‘SmitH & rrr iaeaas, P a hy UL 





New Editions of Puck No. 417, with double- -page Cartoon, 
‘“CLEVELAND’S ENTRY INTO WASHINGTON, MARCH 4th, 1885,” 
and Puck No, 418, with double-page Supplement, 
‘*PRESIDENT CLEVELAND AND HIS CABINET,”’ 


have been printed. 


Puck No. 422, with double-page Supplement on 


GENERAL ULYSSES S. GRANT, 


is ot out of print. 


Copies of the above numbers can be had of all News-dealers, or will be mailed on receipt 


of price (Io cents), Address: 


OFFICE OF Puck, . 








21—25 Warren Street, N. Y. 
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CHAPTER II. 


‘* Malden, Mass:, Feb. 1. 1880. Gentlemen— 
I suffered *with attacks of sick headache.’ 


Neuralgia, female trouble, for years in 
the most terrible and excruciating manner. 

No medicine or doctor could give me 
relief or cure until I used Hop Bitters. 

‘The first bottle 

Nearly cured me”; 

The second made me as well and strong 
as when a child, 

*¢ And I have been so to this day.” 

My husband was an invalid for twenty 
years with a serious 

‘* Kidney, liver and urinary complaint, 

‘‘Pronounced by Boston’s best phy- 
sicians— 

“Incurable!” 

Seven bottles of your bitters cured him 
and I know of the 

‘* Lives of eight persons” 

In my neighborhood that have been 
saved by your bi'ters, 

And many more are using them with 
great benefit. 
| ** They almost 
Do miracles!” 


Soeinold, 
Cnttabbe chs Ga. 
WOOLLEN DEPARTMENT 


| We are displaying a very choice and 





—Mrs. FE. D. S'aelk. 





extensive assortment of Gentlemen’s Fine 
Suitings and Fancy Trouserings from all 
the celebrated European markets. Ladies’ 
Cloths, plain and fancy, for Tailor-made 
Suits, &c. Also, a special line of Fancy 
Striped Cloths for Ladies’ Gladstone Jack- 
ets, etc. 


Broadvoay L 4 9th ot. 


New York. 
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Fine Custom Tailoring 


| SPRING STYLES 
NOW READY. 
The Choice of Foreign and Home Manufacture. 


Overconts to order from $16.00 
Suits 20.00 





Pants « “ “ 5.00 
Samples and Selfmeasurement Rules Mailed on 
Application. 


- NICOLL,“the Tailor” 


Broadway & Ninth St., 


| Opposite Stewart's. 


| | 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the i injury trusses inflict 4 Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, ated for ten cents. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For partiontare addebss with st-mp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6'St. Mark’s Place. New York. 
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“T—aw —observe that you have a fine col- 
lection of plants here,” said a dude while making 
a call upon a young lady. 

“So all my friends say,” she said. 

“’m vewy fond of plants, myself,’ he con- 
tinued: ‘I'll venchaw to say that you cannot 
name my favorwite plant.” 

“T think I could,” she said, with an arch smile. 

“ Pway name it, then.” 

“The thistle”’”— Boston Courier. 


“ Wuart is the safest way to transfer bees?” 
asks a suburban correspondent. The safest way 
would be to administer chloroform to them. If 
this shou!d be too expensive, he might catch 
the bees and muzzle them, ‘The muzzles, by- 
the-way, should be worn in the place where the 
bustle usually goes.— Daily Graphic. 

ArRBor Day in McKean County, this State, 
was not observed to any considerable extent. 
The sleighing was good, and people took ad- 
vantage of that in preference to planting trees. 
—Norristown Herald, 

“A TOUGH steak,’? remarks a Boston ex- 
change: “ is something like an incorrigible boy. 
Both may be improved by pounding.’? ‘That 
may be so as to the boy; but all the pounding 
in the world will not improve a tough steak. 
—Graphic. 

THE Russian press is said to be in a dying 
condition, The type-foundries find it impossible 
to keep up with the demand for 4s and js.— 
Boston Post. 

A PuFF for a patent-medicine is headed “ An 
Editor’s Trouble.’? It is supposed he took a 
dose of the stuff. He will know better next 
time.—LVorristown Herald, 





Randall Scores a Point for Honesty. 


The appointment of Dr. Miller as Commissioner of In- 
ternal Revenue scores one for Mr. Randall in his courage- 
ous fight against Treasury corruption, The effect on 
future revenue reform must be excellent. It is admitted 
that demoralization in whiskey circles would never have 
occurred if it had all been of a class that could be safely 
used for family and medicinal purposes, like Durry’s 
PuRE MALT WHISKEY, which is absolutely pure and en- 
tirely free from the fusel oil so common in ordinary 
brands. All leading druggists and grocers sell it at $1 
a bottle. The doctors recommend it for pneumonia, diph- 
theria, malaria, and all pulmonary diseases. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitable 
for presents. Try itonce. 


Address . F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
©. Fa Madison St. oni cago. ’ 
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plest for plain or decor. 
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BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 
PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 

26 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK. 


A.G. SPALDING & BROS. 


TRADE-MARKED 


SPORTING GOODS 


Are unequalled and Reliable. 
Send 10c for sample copies 
of Spalding’s Journal of Field 
Sports, Spalding’: s Bicycle 
’s Angler, 
of Summer 

















Journal, Spalding 
palding’s Journa 










orts. 
24! Broadway, 
NEW YORK. 


COLUMBIA 
BICYCLES. 


THE POPULARSTEEDS OF TO-DAY 


COLUMBIA 
TRYCICLES. 


For Ladies and Gentlemen. 
ILLusTRATED CATALOGUE SENT FREk. 


THE POPE MFG. C0., 
_ 597 Washington Street, 
BOSTON, MASS. 


BRANCH HOUSES: 


ay " 12 Warren Street, New York. 
VAMf.:. :...| 179 Michigan Ave., Chicago. 133 








ee 
en FOR YOU. 


evolvers. Po 
waiter of all Kinds: on 
SS portsme n’s. ’ Pure 

SICIANS', LADIES’ run- 
; ng, Clasp, and Lock- 

Back, Cattle, and Stock 
Bowe Knives, ~~ — Watcues, 
ROLLER SkaTes, Rottom Prices, all Goods 
warranted. Send 2. mp fori illustrated circulars, 


3 A. ROS SS & CO. J) “Wand ye ~-h, oe 


THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World: 


Knives, Scissors, 








The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co., 


No, 860 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES 
The unequalled ‘ Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 
Billiard Material«, Cloth, Balis, Cues, &c., 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 
THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER Co., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW YOR =. 141 








POSTAGE AND FULL PRICE 


WILL BE PAID FOR 
PUCK No. 371, 
(April 16th, 1884,) 


AT OFFICE OF PUCK, 
21—25 Warren St., N. Y. 
Do Your 
fe) 


Printing Press 2owa” 


Card & Label Press $3. Larger sizes $5 to $75. For 
old or young. Everything easy, printed directions. 
Send 2 stamps for Catalogue of Presses, Type, Cards, 
&c., to the factory, Kersey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 












Separate Copies of double-page Cartoon, 
“President Cleveland and His Cabinet,” 


can row be obtained, Price 5 cen‘s 


per copy, of all News-dealers, or 


THE PUBLISHERS OF TUCK, 





———————__——— 
enced 


21, 23, 25 Warren Streit, New Yor: 
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THE BLANIAC REPUBLICANS. 
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